TWO ON A TOWER

universe went immediately on to Cambridge, U.S., and
there, by the help of an introduction he had brought
from England, he revelled for a time in the glories of
the gigantic refractor (which he was permitted to use
on occasion), and in the pleasures of intercourse with
the scientific group around. This brought him on to
the time of starting with the Transit expedition, when
he and his kind became lost to the eye of civilization
behind the horizon of the Pacific Ocean.

To speak of their doings on this pilgrimage, of
ingress and egress, of tangent and parallax, of external
and internal contact, would avail nothing. Is it not all
written in the chronicles of the Astronomical Society?
More to the point will it be to mention that Viviette's
letter to Cambridge had been returned long before
he reached that place, while her missive to Marseilles
was, of course, misdirected altogether. On arriving in
America, uncertain of an address in that country at
which he would stay long, Swithin wrote his first letter
to his grandmother; and in this he ordered that all
communications should be sent to await him at Cape
Town, as the only safe spot for finding him, sooner or
later. The equatorial he also directed to be forwarded
to the same place. At this time, too, he ventured to
break Viviette's commands, and address a letter to her,
not knowing of the strange results that had followed
his absence from home.

It was February. The Transit was over, the
scientific company had broken up, and S within had
steamed towards the Cape to take up his permanent
abode there, with a view to his great task of surveying,
charting and theorizing on those exceptional features
in the southern skies which had been but partially
treated by the younger Herschel. Having entered
Table Bay and landed on the quay, he called at once
at the post-office.

Two letters were handed him, and he found from
the date that they had been waiting there for some
time. One of these epistles, which had a weather-worn
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